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There once was a wicked Wolf Ogre,
A terrible sight to see,

With One big Eye- in his forehead,
And as bad as an Ogre could be.

Inside of a dark, gruesoxne Castle
This horrid old Thing had his lair;

Perched high on a steep, rocky pfllar,
A mile or so up in the air..

Astride of a giant old Vulture,
He'dsail through the^clpuds, out of sight,

And, swooping on villagerf|p^mlet,.He'd^obble^.^a^I^^Lch niglrts:
A, <.'.?3 ' j K

The Duke of?tha^xouht£yr!fed offeredJ p
A ransom'qaite fit for.a King: ,..ff "'

To-anybold Kirahtwho wouid bring h>*^
The fiea^o^nat horrible. Thiug.

And nia^ajbray© Knight had tried it,
Yet hfcdktovgivelip in despair;

For ho^^pidi they climb to his stronghold,^^.hattlo with. him iii the air?

Nqw^j£^$fefttttte Hawk and a Irloasie?
^Declared thatiheyiiever woulri test

.^g^tjiej^d^^^::;^^'d^&r^i\^land fronr that Pest,


